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If Trotzky Prayed
Were the Bolsheviki in the habit

cf approaching the Throne of Grace.
¦ne may imagine Trotzky petition¬
ing somewhat in this wise:
"To the people who shame my

«Joctrine by their plenty, send calam¬
ity and desolation.

''Multiply disasters to them; let
fro6ts bite their harvests: release the
leven plague- of Egypt against
them; they mock me by perverse
prosperity while under my law men

ftumble starving to their graves.
"Send hail and tempest and earfh-

juake; shake down their cities;
bring a murrain to their cattle and
pestilence to their children; mayhap
they shall be turned from the de-
moeracy which I hate.
"Introduce discord into their

hearts; confuse theii councils; set
one class against another; hunger
may breed a despair that will in¬
dine tiVni t'* receive mj messages.
"The tongue of their uchieven

tonfut«v my teachings. Men close
their cars to my dogmas thai the
only way t>> equality is to reduce all
to the ¡eve! of the beast.
"Listen to this, my hymn of bate.

Strengt b'^n those who labor to re-

dwe ä',\ to the level of mine own.

people. Awake a desire to copy my
institutions. 1 knowest and thou
knowpst thai then fatness «if plenty
elsewhere would not affront my
nostrils.
"Bless those, ; servants, who

scatter the torch of the class war
and array in deadly hostility the
hired and the hirers. Particularly
inspire Foster and Fitzpatrick and
those who would lock up the
fuel. I arise full of hope that the
work of such may soon draw into
wreck the people whose satiety has
been a stumbling-block to all my
preaimments."

A Dubious Reservation
The Senate Committee on Foreign

Relations originally reported four
(WUnations to the treaty. Now the
"umber of réservations has risen to
tortee*-: ai ; that in spite of the
?Wt that a merger ha? beer, effected
of Reservations 4 and 1 i.

It m^y be argued that the commit-
«*e expects to see some of the condi¬
tions on ratification dropped or mod¬
ified before the final v<>tt- is taken,
.«ton the face of things the in pre-
won is that the committee has pone
pretty far afield in some of the lim¬
itations it Ls imposing.
Take Reservation 7, for example,

it« object is not to limit the func-
.ions or activities of the league, but
lo solve a domestic issue.namely,
how representatives of the Ui ted
States on the treaty commissions and
MMmbly shall be chosen.
However ustifiable may be the

.teling that it [s necessary to fore-
!«'l temporary appointments to
offices under the league by providing
that the United States shall have
¦..tepresentation of any sort until
after Congresi has provided by law
"H" appointment- thereto, it .- diffi-
etaH to see the pertinencj of trying
(»legislate by treaty.
The question thus raised is not

.¦. betweei the United State,, and
*« Allied powers, but one be-
»een two branches of our own go
.ttament It i- ha« y appropriate
0 ¦*¦ the other members of the
«egu«; to agree to no« -repri u
*** of the United States unless «.ur

'iwegateg and commissionei are
¦-elected in a certain manner, How
'Hey are to be selected is a domestic
9*"tíon< *ith which Othei nation*:

jnjwi nothing to do. If there
repute between the President and
J engreí« as to whether the delegates

-o th« eoancil and assembly and to
*". v*riou.«, treaty commissions are
* he classified as incumbents of
office,« rreated by law, and thu con
»"riei'le by the Senate, or as mere

folomatie ag«wita, appointed by the
"'¦»net-ulrlfr without confirmation, it

I «'*»*ht to he nettled at home
y ¿íngres* may pas» a law regu-

biting league of nations appoint¬
ments, and may withhold appropria¬
tions to support such appointees, if
the President vetoes the bill. But
it seems going out of the way to veto
the acceptance by the league of Pres¬
idential appointees, pure and simple,
through a treaty reservation to
which the assent of three of the
major Allied powers is asked.

President Wilson has been very
brusque and tactless in bis treatment
of the Sonate. That body holds him
responsible for serious errors made
at Paris. It distrusts his leadership.
Vet ¡I is also making a tactical mis¬
take in appearing to use a reserva-
.' n to the treaty as a means of co-

crcing his assent to domestic legis¬
la! If the treaty is ratified, it
ought to go into effect, as between
us and the other ratifying powers.
without prejudice to the free action
of the legislative branch (.which in¬
cludes the President) in regulating
the conditions of appointment.

Mexico's Raisulis
The Mexican bandit industry lias

entered a new phase. It lias dropped
its modest functions as a localized
Mexican institution and broadened
out into internationalism. Appar¬
ent^ ¡1 is also tired of taking depre-
ciated Mexican money. It. now

stands for ransoms in high-priced
American gold.
A few years airo the bandits were

content to kidnap ordinary Mexicans
or rlain American citizens who had
strayed across the Rio Grande, and
thereby practically extinguished
their rights as United States nation¬
als. Recently the more ambitious
brigands have taken to seizing
American officers, on the theory that
quicker results will be obtained.
ami fatter remittances. In the un¬

happy ca.-e of our consular agent at
Puebla, Mr. William 0. Jenkins, the
unwritten rule hti^s. been violated
that relieves a man who has bought
himself fn'f once from being called
on within a brief period to put up a

second contribution, Mr. Jenkins
escaped < riginally with a very mod¬
érale ransom, paid in pesos. Now

has been marked un to SloO.OOO
in American money.

'< I ^tate Department lias served
notice on President Carranza that
he must recovei Mr. Jenkins, and
also furnish the $150.000 if a bet¬
ter bargain can't be driven with the

¡bandits. This is. at least, an. ad¬
vance in procedure. In the case of
the American army aviator rat":-

somed last summer it is understood
that a brother officer delivered in
cash a part of the sum demanded
and gave an I. O. I', note, still un¬

redeemed, for »the remainder. If
our government could set up a re¬

demption agency in Mexico and
meet ail claims for ransom in which
American officials and citizens are

involved with sight notes on Car¬
ranza ail might tro well. But the
bandits have become too keen busi¬
ness men to want i o handle Car¬
ranza paper.

Possibly it would be better still
to revert to the John Hay method.
Secretary Hay cabled this message
to be presented to the Moroccan
government: "Perdicaris alive or

Raisuli dead." Perdicaris emerged
alive and Pa ¡su didn't collect any
American gold. What would be
Carranza's reaction to the message:
"Jenkins alive or Cordoba and
Uberra dead"? It might be worth
while to make the experiment.

Free Murder
The conviction in this city of two

aliens ( Finns, who had no intention
of becoming Americans) of crimi¬
nal anarchy is a step in the right
direction arid a wholesome warning.

Untold bunk has been uttered in
the name of "free speech" in the
last few years. It, has been assumed
in the excited jabberings of sundry
radicals that there were no limits to
"free speech" and that under it you
could preach anything you wanted
to up to and including battle and
murder to overthrow the existing
ordei.
As a matter of fact that never ha1«

been the law of "free speech," and
never could be in a government
based on law. The ''criminal an¬

archy'' statute of this state ex-

pre ¡jes the theory of our Constitu¬
tion perfectly. It does not make the
discussion of philosophical anarchy
or of any other form of government
a crime. Under our laws it is en¬

tirely permissible to advocate any

change ;:. government a vagarious
mind may fall in love with. The

limit is that your advocacy of
the change must urge peaceable,
lawful methods. Jt must, not demand
- hang«- by violenc«.
We have a demwra'-y in America.

The moment enough people want to

change to the soviet system, or to

Marxian socialism, OT to guild so¬

cialism, or to the sort of di!ut<;d

near-anarchy that Bertrand Russell

preaches, they can accomplish the

change, by their votes. They do not

need to «jet off bombs or shoot or

raise an armed force. The ballot is
all the wen pon anybody needs.any¬
body, that i«, who wants to abide by
the wishes of the majority.

i Now, so far from free speech be-

ing seriously limited or violated at
the present moment, there has been
an undue leniency in enforcing the
doctrine stated above. Any number
of Red periodicals and leaders are

yammering for the "revolution";
and by the revolution most of them
mean the overthrow of the existing
system by force. They and their fol¬
lowers arc* a small minority, and
violence is their one hope. Such
folk prate much of free speech, and
clasp the Constitution tearfully to
their bosoms when any suggestion of
restraint or punishment is made.
But. what they really want and
preach is free murder. Any consti¬
tution that protected such incite¬
ment to violence would be a fit con¬
stitution for chaos.

Another Outburst
¡>nr neighbor The World is thrown

into new fury against Senator
Lodge by his approval of the new
reservation which says that the
United States is to preserve the
exclusive right to decide what ques¬
tions affect its honor and vital in¬
terests. An attempt is made to draw
a preposterous parallel.*that there
is an adoption of the Austrian idea
that the dispute with Serbia involved
her honor and her vital interests.

This is not so much an insult to
Senator Lodge as to this country,
although, of course, not so intended.
Austria falsified. She said a dispute
involved. Lev honor which did not.
Who has a right to say the United
States will be similarly insincere
and screen a foul act behind the
assertion of a sound principle?
No convincing'reason for the new

reservation is furnished. Its sub¬
stance seems already safeguarded
in the reservations to Article ?\. It
merely makes explicit what is im¬
plicit. If the United States is to
decide for itself when advice ten¬
dered to it by the league shall be
followed, its honor seems in its own

hands.
But why a hysterical outburst

against a reservation whose fault, is
merely that of repetition? But one

plausible explanation offers itself.
This is that partisanship so controls
some minds that sense of proportion
is lost.there is such frenzy through
the lark of convincing arguments
that epithets seem the only relieving'
resource. Jl will not be Senator
Lodge who will be most remorseful
over having yielded to narrowness
during the treaty discussion.

From Shrew to Shrewd
"Don't you worry about Katherine.

She can manage Pet:ruchio all right."
So Julia Marlowe reassured the
feminists, and living up to her
promise gave a performance which
sent the most meticulous of her sex,
chuckling home to their kitchenettes.
No one exactly knows what the im¬

mortal bard thought about the right
of husbands to tame their wives,
although he may be given the benefit,
of the doubt on account of his ex¬

cellent record in such characters as

Portia and Rosalind. There is, how¬
ever, no question where a modern
audience stands, and trat it sees
farce is not comedy.
Some serious souls have refused

to attend the play at all, unwilling
10 countenance by their presence a

plot, that so flouts all the precepts of
modern womanhood. But most of
Katherine's new sisters have sport¬
ing instinct. Who dares deny it?
So they smiled, unprotesting
throughout the taming process «al¬
though tin- darkness hid some

troubled glances at hilarious male
escorts», and during the intermis¬
sions they carried on extravagantly
about the scenery and Miss Mar¬
lowe's voice, and avoided the heart
of the theme, which was burning on

their free souls.
At last, however, when the con¬

quered Katherine spoke, troubled
feminism broke the bounds of mer«:

manners. Laughter, rude, taunting,
incredulous laughter, welled up at
the preposterous words, "Thy hus¬
band is thy lord, thy life, thy
keeper," and heavier laughter was

also heard attesting that the men

likewise; recognized the ridiculous¬
ness of the promise.
We cannot know exactly what
No star, however great, could de¬

liver that speech soberly before a

sophisticated audience, and hope to

get away with it. Miss Marlowe, of
course, does not try to do so. She
does, however, tempt fate by holding
the joke until the last moment. In
former performances of hers was

not the fact made clear earlier that
Katherine is not prostrated by her
afflictions, but that, having learned
her lesson, like a wise girl, has still
spirit enough to laugh at herself and
her "keeper."

It is only the sour who will insist
that Katherine was merely putting
up a good bluff to hide a broken
heart. For our part, we think she
made the best of her lord, and lived
happy ever after, finding it easier
to rule by craft than by temper. If
any ono wishes to pick a quarrel
with that thesis, there will be need
to tackle not only Katherine, but.
every heroine and every hero of
romance.

Feminists had b«>st let the matter

rest where Miss Marlowe does, and
change the subject by asking the
labor world what it think:; of the
way Petruchio insults his servants.
A perfect lady may seem to fall for
caveman methods, but a c«><ik.
never!

Jawing
"J don't need any suggestions from

you:" exclaimed Comptroller Crav¬
at a meeting of the Board of Esti¬
mate. Such outspoken opposition tu
suggestions directed toward an ordi¬
nary public man might be under¬
standable, but Mr. Craig was ad¬
dressing His Honor the Mayor. The
people of the city by this time real¬
ize the true value of the Mayor's
suggestions, no matter what topic
they touch, and it is almost, past
belief that a man in close official
contact with the Mayor for nearly
two years should be so unapprecia-
tive.
The Comptroller has not been as

close a student of the Mayor's men¬

tality as Commissioner Envight, who
has said that Hylan is the best
Mayor New York ever had, or Judg«7
MacMahon, a magistrate by appoint¬
ment of Mayor Hylan, who has
spoken of him as "another Lincoln."
Merely Lincoln? No, Lincoln plus
Benjamin Franklin, To resent the
suggestipn of such a one verges on

blasphemy.
The Mayor's reply was one. of

great dignity. "'When you can run

your own office and all other offices
in the city you'll be satisfied," he
retorted, being quick at repartee.
The reporter who, in describing
the episode, said'that the two men

"barked" at each other is a scur¬

rilous fellow, unlit for contact with
celestials. But it is perhaps too
much to expect only agreeable con¬

tact between two such minds. Genius
is solitary, jealous of partnership.

What Is a Foreigner:
To the Editor of The Tribr.no.

Sir: There ¡s h certain typ«* of

person who ennie into evidence sdmc

time before the jjreat. war. who flour¬
ished during ¡' and who is making
much ado since i*. I refer to the type
who thinks everything outside of hi-
own country is impeccable *¿nd every¬
thing in it i;; open to raking over the.
co«»'«fi at all lime.: 0f the «la*> find nigh'.
There Is a feminine variety and

there is also a masculine variety.
The feminine one is she who thinks

all Englishmen are so swank and a!!
frenchmen arc so romantic and so

heroic. They are, but she believes that.
English uniforms ave too swagger for
words, ami is always comparing them
to our.-, to the deprecation ¦,:' the
latter. Perhaps; but she speaks with
a greal deal of snobbish pride of the
''act. that her tweed sport suit came

from London and her silver plate from
Sheffield. She buys no gowns but
"little French mode',-.'' from Callot or

the redoubtable Jenny. Her hair must

Vie done up by a Frenchman, her food
must be cooked by a French chef and her
house is in French pray or in the
stylo of Louis the Quince, peace be to

his bones.
The masculine exponent of tins re¬

markable creed is a-; determined as

ins f.-minine counterpart, in exploit nil
things foreign ami decry all things
American. Let me insert here a note

to the effect that he is usually- we!!,
I mean he was 1,0; a member of the
A. E. F. He ne\er thinks of travelling
in his own country; he never approves
of any music made in America: he
think.-» only English or French novel«;
are wort.-, reading; he subscribes
liberally to funds for all sort? of for¬
eign relief societies, but never gives a

thought to the needs of his own near

neighbors; he tells what the govern¬
ments of other countries nre doing and
what, the armies of other people did.'
but, invariably hi own government and
his own army come ¡1. for a lot of
criticism in his after-dinner talk-'.

lie is, in short, a pest, a snob and a

foreigner. He is a pes1 becauso he is
u bore. People get tired of hearing
his quotations on the value of all for-
cign commodities, including pate de
fois gras. He is a snob because ho
looks with scorn on those who are so

ignorant as not to shout for every
country except their own.

He. is a Bolshevistic foreigner be-
cause he is the most un-American of
Americans. He is. helping to spread
nn insidious disease, which had its be¬
ginning in a pari of town where he
would scorn to walk. Perhaps he
doesn't know it, but it is true just the
same. He in living and moving and
having his being in a country which
can't depend on him in time of need
to drink the toast:

"My country: may she ever be right;
but, right or wrong, my country!"
He is almost worse than tlie foreign

Bolshevist in America, because his.

opinion carries more weigh* than the
word of an unknown alarmist.
The worst that, wc can think of him

is that ho is a Bolshevist. The least.
that ho is a posrur.

Is there any way of suppressing this

type of foreigner?
JULIET WHITON.

New York. Oct. 23, 1910.

Unpopular Strikers
/'rom Thr> jtrli-an-io» Gaeette)

If the coa! miners go ahead with

their plans for a strike on November 1

they had better steer clear of enter¬

ing any nation»! popularity contests.

FIRST FRUIT OF THE LEAGUE

--From Nebelspalte, Zurich
This Swiss cartoon shows a neutral's conception of the Balkan quarrel between Croats, Slovenes, Montenegrins,

Serbs, Dalmatians, Jugo-Slavs and Italians, the first consequence of the Paris treaty.

A Forgotten Hero
A Call for Fact* Touching the Death of Michael Cresap

To the Editor of The Tribune.

SIR: On this day, October 18. 1775,
Im veins ago, was buried in Old
Trinity Churchyard, with full mili¬

tary honora, attended "by a vasl con¬

course of citizens," one of the moat bril¬
liant and romantic young officers of our

Revolutionary War, "Michael
resap, first captain of the Rifle Bat-

talion, son of Colonel Thomas Cresap, of
!li" Potomack." Back «>i' the simple in¬
scription on the plain old brown tomb¬
stone standing close beside the entrance
to All Saints' Chapel lies the material
for a drama so thrilling that it is diffi-
cult t«> realize thai one so young could
have had so much of incident crowded
into so short a life, or, for the matter of
that, that a nature of such vividness
should be numb to the color and pulse of
that old Broadway which paused for hum
once :r; 1},*- reverent olden way while
''Tap = '' nang softly over his young head.
A man of singular persona! distinc¬

tion and charm, lie. whs not only a born
soldier and leader of men b«,u was at

such an early ave regarded as a man of
destiny, and already accepted as one

to play a brilliant part, in the shaping'
of the government then in its first mak¬
ing. N'ot the least stirring episode of his
history was the fact that he knew tiiat
in entering another and more exacting'
campaign he would pay the price with
his life Fully awaro of this, he made
the most thrilling march of the Revo¬
lution, in many respects, by (retting
his Rifle Battalion from Virginia to Bo«-,
ton and into action in twenty-two days,
with every man in the pink of form.
under conditions which would '¦'.agger a

modern commander. Very soon after.
General Washington, realizing Captain
Cresap'a condition, ordered him to re¬

turn to his home un the Potomac. He
got as far as New York, where lie col¬
lapsed, died a week later, and vas burled
among strangers.

Amont* Old Papers'.''
Where he stopped, who befriended

him, who nursed hin., who directed his
burial in Old Trinity, are now unknown;
but. 1 am confident that tucked away fr¬

oid family papers here among <d«i

patriot families of N*ew York muat be
references to that pathetic death, s:nce

all the city came forth to honor his
burial. In preparing a paper on his life
most surprising and almost entirely un¬

known Colonial data have come to iight.
but this week remains a blank. I should
be more grateful than I can say if those
who may have even the smallest and
seemingly unimportant bil of informa¬
tion would allow me to have il

Safely submerged in the unknown, I

may add some personalia. Those of us

Flying Coffins

To the Editor of The Tribune
Sir: Your editorials on the trans¬

continental air race have been enjoyed;
and it has been particularly gratifying
to read your commendation of the
S.E.-5 and the Spad. [. had the pleas¬
ure of flying an S.E.-5 in England and
Trance last year, and to my mind there
is no machine of the single-seater type
which can approach it. We used to
have some tremendous arguments in
prisoner-of-war camps in Germany
over the difference in points, good and
bad. between stationary and rotary
engine machines. Our room was not

equally divided. There were but two

of us who had been shot down while
flying S.E.-os; the other eight were

«Tamel merchants, and mere weight of
words frequently overpowered reason.

¡i is an interesting fact that the men

who made such excellent records in
the Koyal Air Force flew the S.E.-5.
Colonel Bishop, V. C, had an S.E.-5
squadron during his last brief sojourn
in France. The lato Major Edward
Mannock, D. S. 0., M. C, who has been
officially credited with having shot
down the largest number of enemy
machines (75), got most of hia Huns;
while flying an S.E.-Ö. Major Me-
Cudden, V. «'.. whose ambition it was

to equal the number of his Hquadron
in the machines he brought down (his

j squadron was No. 57-, also flew an

S.E.-5. The mRn who Hhot down Baron

who are the only real Americans of
eight, nine and even ten generations,
from British ancestry for which we

thank God), are aware that there has
been a singular stirring of old race

consciousness, of a new approach to the
factors shaping* the lives of the men of
our own blood iti the Revolutionary
War. Because of that grave, and its call
of the blood down through these 150
years, another of 'he old Cresap race

placed his name on the roster of Old
Trinity and went forth, one of a thou¬
sand strong, to right the Beast. His
star on Trinity's service flag floated for
many months almost directly over

Michael Cresap's grave. Words are not

given to say what that star and that
grave were to that other of the line
left behind, in those days when, in that
stillness of tiie heart known only to those
who wait. Chateau Thierry, Argonne, St.
Mihiel, Verdun, burned their fiery name?

forever on the memory of man.

An Ancient Scandal
Browsing through old books, old

papers and memories of those long dead,
I have come with a sense of shock upon
an ancient scandal, so deliberate and
so cruel and ont* which will blight the
fair name of Michael Cre-*ap as long as

history writes ir, unless it is eradicate«!
now, while there is time, and as com¬

pletely and mercilessly as becomes ma¬

ligna:,!, growth?.
Some years after the death of Captain

Cresap Mr. Thomas Jefferson published
in,his ''Notes on Virginia," a book as

vigorous ai.d rewarding as when it was

first published by its brilliant, author, a

charge of cowardly brutality to Indians,
coupled with the oration of the old chief

surviving his murdered family, of such
Attic beauty that the piece was recited
for years m the colleges and schools of
Maryland and Virginia, thus coupling
the execration with the name of Cresap.
The book has a wide circulation all over

.he United States and in England. Facts
in rebuttal of these charges were pre¬
sented to Mr. Jefferson, but he refused
to make a retraction or explanation or

to express any regret. After his death
document;* amply refuting h-.s charges
were found filed among his papers.

The, mixed emotions entering into
Cue preparations of a historical paper
covering Captain '"resap's life.the
blood tie, the singular consciousness of
him as a present entity throughout the
war, and an intention *o be historically
accurate, are, 1 am aware, a unique and
somewhat amusing reason for this par¬
ticular form of SOS; but, in any
case, the smallest information will be
most deeply appreciated by

A CRESAP.
New York, Oct. 17. 19in.

von Richtoi'en, however, was flying a

Camel, and this was used as a great
point of argument by the Camel pilots.
We stationary pilots land we were

very stationary in prison camp') ad¬
mitted the better adaptability of the
Came! for "dogfighting." A machine
with a short and light nose is more

easily handled at close quarter?.
Your editorial condemning the DH-4

is in keeping with the reputation which
this machine made for itself eighteen
months ago. It was commonly referred
to in the air force as the "flying coffin."

GEORGE F. THOMSON.
Formerly a Lieutenant in the Roya!

Air Force.
New York. Oct. 24, 1919.

An Endurance Feat
/.roiM The Montreal Star,

COBALT', Oct. 13..A race with
death, in which the principal travelled
on his hands and knees through nine
miles of wilderness, was the terrible
experience of R. R. C. Browne, former
editor of "The Nugget" and former
police magistrate of Cobalt.

Mr. Browne was inspecting gome

mining property alone in the Mata-
hewan region. He was splitting some

wood at hia camp when his axe

glanced off a log and Inflicted a deep
gash in his ankle, severing one of the
arteries. He was sixteen hours stop¬
ping the flow of blood, and twenty-
four hours after the accident had oc¬
curred he set out on his long and
risky journey, part of which was made
by cano«.

Royal Performance
i

To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: Would it not be a charming,

tactful courtesy, one which would do
much to strengthen the Teutonic
entente cordiale, for the Star Opera
Company to offei a special royal per¬
formance ai the Lexington Opera
EIo ;e foi theii B« gian Maj« sties,
now so happily among us?

Hei '¦¦ Otto Goritz could revive, in
toto, his beautiful Lusitania ode: Frau
Ober-Arndt would doubtless revel in
an opportunity to declaim, con amore,
the "Hymn of Hate," and assuredly
Frau Gad could be per¬
altad« d '¦¦ .';.- not he Bi ui

torch, but t1 1 ei riends
were so eager to appl« to all American
munition plant at the beginning of
the Hui warfare (Pity Herr Tauscher
is not here to give a demonstration of
friendly canal wrecking' I

Such a combination would be a star

performance indeed and would, 1 ain

sure, appeal deeply to King Albert and
his heroic, idolized Queen, It is an

auspicious moment, a remarkable com-
bination of circumstances >s at hand,
and the complacent, volatile New York
public should not neglect its unique
opportunity.
And. oh, yes! J forgot, His Honor
New York, Oct. 24, 1919. A. B.

Pardons for Whom
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: have noticed in the columns of
the papers what seems to be a movement
for pardoning those r.;< nov serving
sentence as the result of court martial
during the war. Some writers demand
merely a modification of the sentence,
while others demand that those so con¬
ducted be entirely pardoned no matter
whal the offense, because of the par-
they played for their country. This
seems to be a ':,.-. of healthy sentiment
gone astray We must realize that our
military forces, aflea: and ashore, were

composed of all sor*- o:' men, and îh»
¡army especially received a number of
so-called "bad eggs" through trie. «¡raft.

I Whereas, no one would díítract from the
délit of gratitudi chich the nation so

rightly feels il owes its -i<:.<r~ and
sa ¡I - i the should not feel
that nier-.-ly because a man served his
country, possibly no! voluntarily, he
should be- placed in a position where the
usual laws of common decency and con¬
duct are null and void.

It was my doubtful privilege to serve
on a good many courts martial, both
summary and general, here and abroad.
The case« generally fell under one of
two heads: throng/, offenses in them¬
selves crimina!, such as stealing, deser-
tion. etc.. and through offenses which
might well he explained by the youth
of the accused, by the conditions in
which he was placed, and by the extraor-
dinar;,- human temptations which came

to him. possibly for the first tin.--
life. In this category would fail the
great numbei of cases otf sleeping oi

watch, intemperanc« and offenses as a
resv.it of intemperance. There is one

lease which comes to my mind that can

;be pu' in this class. A petty officer
serving on board a battleship in foreign
-.eater was slightly intoxicated while
on duty. 1 personally know him to
have been one of the most reliable that
I had anything to do with while in the
service: a man clean, honest and loyal.
popular with the officers and with the
men, a hard worker, in short, an emi¬
nently fine type of sailor. He was. how-
every human and what we cail a "hard
man-of-war's man.'' He is now serving
two years' sentence in a certain naval
prison.

I heartily join with those who are

trying to pardon the men convicted for
the latter of the two classes i-f offenses.
It is deplorable to see a young boy,
patriotic and with good intentions, sen-

ing two years for intoxication or sleep-
ing on watch after a hard day's work.
It would, however, be the height of
folly to attempt to pardon ¿hose con-

victed for the former offenses, for they
represent the criminal type and as

such are a menace to society and their
misdeeds demand punishment, in spite
of the fact that they committed those
offenses in the uniform of the United
States soldier or sailor. In my mind
this is an additional reason for their
serving sentence. M W. L.
New York, Oct. 20, 1019.

A Week of Verse
The Frigate Bird

(From The Anglo-Italian Fe**.*
JJAUDELAIRE tells of the albatross.

That vast bird of the sea« that indo¬
lently follows

The vessel gliding u'er the blue smooth
hollows,

How lured by sailors with the ban they
toss.

Those kings of azure, desoíate and -white.
Let trail like oars along the planks their

wings in desolate plight.
Just so the poets, so that poet F.r-g'.
Totter on earth and stumble as they gc,Exiles from Heaven with thoïe giganti:

wings.
Vea. that is even so

Of some, but I have seen beyond the
Horn.

When mountains rose and fell.
As our ship climbed up the well,
A bird that turns to se«; m
Tempest and lure, floating w*th high

disdain
Afar above the main.
An airy frigate seeming not to fly,
Bu1 *¦" brate on the ether, like w-.rget-'

pa?n:..
Embodied soul Shelleyan,
The Frigate Bird that none .«a** e.reF

rest
Even upon the crest
Of emperor-« ave.no man, »are only

one.
And he but once, the curiouï Audubon.
Poet, be as that bird and choose the be**,

DOUGLAS AINSLIE.

Lucan
.' rom The Enffliêh Rtvtev

TVÏV SIGHT grows dim. I scarce can
utter more:

But list, ye singers that come after me!
Sing soothing lays to heart- that need .**.

rest,
But place >e in the rig'".* hand of the

Muse
A red-hot iron, wherewithal to brand
Shame in the flesh of everything tiia*'.*«

lia^e.
Such service of the executioner
Were verj deed of love, by loving hand-*.
Wrought on the sons of mi cry wear

they chains,
Or si1 arrayed in senatorial robes.
Or crowned with «'a'sar'» princely dia«

. dem!
Let actors lilt it -o their puny harpa
Singing of Lesbia, Chloris, < orydoi
A grander theme he thine; Let com-

mon

Hang on thy lips, and like the Sazare.ne
Proclaim the Kingdom where the last

are first.
Enfold to eye- of slave- Abtnea's realm;
Bid them build up a new, a rightcou*-

Rome
On ruins of a Rome degenerate
Then, trustful as that Seer from

Nazareth.
Receive thy wage *,n scoffing, want and

death!

7'hat man is slave, «o said the Stoic
Sage.

Who cannot conquer both h rase If .-¦:.¦.

fate.
Slave ! have been' ou ¡n'e I taste n-

freedom,
Breathing my sou oui in this battle cr>
Forward, thou free born bard! On no!

dier, on !
Servi thou thy brother-men Through

want and pa
Forward to die with joy unco-, tbj

smelil
VIKTOR RYDBERG

i -anglatrd by Francis Arthui 3 idd

~

My Home
( ountry .'. fe

I ET it be somewhere out of towr

My home, with elms thai rise from
ir

Flanked by rough forests marcl ig down
To creamy surf.

If this S a*-r.. :.g para dice.
Then clover lieids. a brook with crees,
Willows and maplcr. firs for «pice.
But nothing less.

Still, orchards charm me orchards
bloom

As well as yield a fruit, and trees
Planted to bear leace ample room
For sun and br-« i

0r.ee a deep mountain lake half filied
With islands dark but sweet with pire
Seemed the one spot on earth to build
Tins home of mine."

Whichever way I turn. I lose
A dozen sites as beaut'ful;
Against the one I all but choo««*,
The others pull.
So to decide just wr.ere shall stand
My house of timber, brick, or stone
Is hard, though easy this: the land
Must be my own!

RI< HARD BUTLER GLAENZER.

The Village of the Doves
'From. Romane*)

rr*-HE road went lazily nlor.g the hill
And then dropped slowly into that

-mail town
We saw like patchwork in the valley,

brown
And gray, with dull tree« very squa*

and still.
An old man peered at us His window-

sill
Was much the color of hi*» face. A iraw»
Turned to a smile and then we tetiled

down
For him to smoke with u» and talk at

will.

Three doves flew near. *\ doi-er. burros
moped.

Scorned by a mangy dog \>. lovely
face.

And yet we sensed a Life that drums
and love*

With browns and gray« where »sndy
streets had sloped

For years to sand I asked, "What is this
piace ?"

He said, "Señor, the Village of the
Doves.''
GLENN WARD DRESBAOH.


